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Hannlbal Prudent, president
overnment. A message from Co o
erdensteln, chancellor of Germany, that

hastens the death of Prudent. Dying,
warns his daughter Astra that forelgn in-
vaslon Is now certain, Astri succeeds her
father as president. Napoleon Edison, a
former pupll of Prudent's, offers to assist
Astra and hints at new discoveries which
‘will make North America Impregnable. A
man giving the name of Chevaller di
Leon offers Werdensteln the secret of
making gold In return for European dis-
armament. The chevaller |s made n pris-
oner. Countess Rosiny, a spy, becomes a
risoner In the hope of discovering di
2on's secret.  She falls in love with him
and agrees 1o Join him in an attempt to

escape. By the use of rockets he sum-
mons A curlous flving ‘hine. He es
<apes and segds n message to Astra
whi ¢t that he Is Napo-
Jec Astra that the
consalld rope hava salled

He calls on Astra the

following night and explnins his plans for
delense

of meroplanes made
h s Indestructi-
# the European

1 note to von Wer-

s T igship demanding im-
medinte wit He attacked and.
by destro i and geveral
aeroplanes Werdensteln to
Agres to irarmament. The
countess, ained In America
R 0 gue Ives an offer
from Ve he principal-
ity of Sch return for

nd his assistant.
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CHAPTER XXI.

The Valley of Xiuh. A

The first raptures of the reunlog

were over. Words took the place o

mute expressions of love.
began to tell his story:

keep it to themselves.

morning Edrope would know."

women who were hls nearest and
dearest.
“It I8 exactly eight weeks today

since I left Washington to continue
my search for something that I felt
convinced nature had provided for a
certain use; that |s,
electro-magnetism of cirynith. I tound
it, thanks be to Providence. The dis-
covery nearly cost me my life, but I
never was happler than the moment
when my aerodromone was helplessly
falling down. It is & wonder that I
came out alive, but,
bruises, all {s well,
“1 was circling around an active vol-

touched by the warm fluld gushing up

will render oppesine airships help-
688, Bantos completes a feet %HF 1
princesa,

CHAPTER XX.—Continued.

“What need have we of European
commerce and troubles? The Ameri-
can continent is ours, we love it and
we can live on it. The Z-ray stations
have been kept in order and we can
easily cut ourselves oft from those
warring countries. We will not be the
losers.” BSo his address ran. He sat
down amid tremendous &pplaunsge.

However, another oralor arose and
propounded opposite reasons for open
ports and no determination was
reached,

Astra and her motherin-law were
gitting in the library at the Crystal
Palace depressed and sad. The uncer-
tainty of Napoleon's fate caused long,
sleepless nights,

Thus they had lived, day after day, |
hopefully and fearfully

The life of the woman who had
been the malnspring of all thelir
troubles was different, The Princess

Rositta had pever been h: er than
now. The twenty-first a iromone
was finished, and she, llke & general,
would drill her flylng squadroun per-
sonally.

Rositta had acquired great skill in
handling the aerodromone, and she
could execute the capturing act very
easlly. She was loved by the whole
crew, which was composed of men
from noble families,

These men admired their leader,
they wera hypnotized by her charms
and she handled them so that they
were, ag one man, ready to give thelr
tives for her, !

After a successful maneuver day
Rositta gave the order to her men to
gather in the large hall. The hall was
the schoolrodm where Santos faught
them the ar® of aviation in theory.

There were forty men in all-—-young,
vigorous, brave and bold. When Ro-
sitta entered, followed by her hus
band, & cheer rang out: “"Hurrah for
our princess!”

She walked to the platform, and her
clear volce rang through the hall:

“Gentlemen!” The sllence was io-

tense. "I have called you together to
explain the situation. The American
continent has voluntarily taken [rom
us BEuropeans, children of a different
easte, a different race, our most cher-
fgshed traditions. There {8 not one
among you who !#2 not a nobleman.
You all know the situation and Eu-
rope's eyes rest on us. Europe ls
awaiting our action to restore the old
order of things. We have the might!
Think of these words: “We have the
might!' Therefore, we have the right!
The perodromone flotilla s my own
property. Think this over and con-
sider!
“Is it right that I—that we—should
obey orders that come from powerfess
rulere? That we, the gallant aerial
fleat, should consider those who are
fheld to the gronnd? That we who
have the might should obey anyone
elss except the one we choose?

“Qentiemen, we were all born to be
gulers, or [ would not have selected
you as my avintors, Gentlemen! You

_mmust select one of ua for our com-

from a geyser,

gether and the Magle™ HeTpIeEs;
1 turned the tall rudder to break its
fall, and thus escaped with my life)”

A silent prayer went up from the
two loving women, a prayer of thanks
to Him who had saved him to save
Amerieca,

“l lost consciousness when the aero-
dromone struck the ground by belng
hurled into the bench, When I opened
my eyes it was night and I was on a
low bed. An ancient oil lamp was
flickering on a table at my head. I
tried to sit up, but could not. My
strength was gone; even my eyelids
fell down, down, and I had a feeling

| that T wae falling from a great helght.

[ felt Bome one come near, and & mo-
ment later I felt 8 cooling bandage
placed on my head by deft hands, |
lost consclousness again and do not
know how long 1 lay in a stupor, but
i think it must have been at least
eight days.

“The firet clear moment I had I

found that I was in the home of some i
Later 1 found that |

rich Indian family.
they were Aztecs—Iindeed, the direct
descendants of the Incas. In the clear
moments during my fever 1 saw a
very beantiful Asztee girl by my bed-
glde nurslng me, She was the daugh-
ter of the high priest, to whoge house
I had been taken,

“It was five weeks before I recov-
ered from the terrible fall

Ag | regained my strength the old
priest, named Xiluhama, assisted me

to a porch-like structure that stood |
before the house, and 1 beheld a won- |

derful picture. A few hundred yards

“When | Opened My Eyes It Was
Night and | Was on a Low Bed.”

awny was the smoking voleano, and
several steaming geysers were spout
ing water in the air. At the foot of
the conelike peak stood a great
church with strange statues and re
Hefs painted in vivid red, blue, yellow,
black green &nd white colors, The
whole reminded me of the pictures of
ancient Hgypt. Xiluhama's beautiful

daugliter came with us and _bron‘lt

Napoleon

“No one knows of my raturn, ex-
cept my men at Ciryne, and they will
1 did not use
the 'graph, as I did not want certain
people to know that T was safe—the
papers would get hold of it and by
He [of t o8
smiled, "They have tried to surprise | rmt;(:hzglrxg‘::nmgﬁ?;ﬁ; ::;u:i\iln -

us, and now we will surprise them "ledt 1 =
. *d to her. Then she tol ) -
His eyes rested lovingly on tho two | ity S

to remove the |

aside from a f““’]wnrk designing a device to be
jen the aerodromones,

canc and the wing of the Eagle was$

{h‘na wingg folded to-|

- :
1 alG

way

soon realized that he considere
jBent a8 8 messenger by their go
A prophecy made hundred
years before by one of thelr gre
n told them that & deliverer woul
me as a bird. That reminded me d
v Eagle that had, during my illnes
been haunting me, as I feared it Wy
been damuged beyond repair. In spl
of all it meant to me 1 had not aske
about it, 1 was led by the priest
the church, through the wide do
of which my Eagle had been carri
and piaced before the altar. I looke
it over carefully and found timt It W
In good condition. except that
wings had Jost their magnstism.
inspected it and found one wing ¢o
ed by a pale yellow varnigh—It
the wing that had been touchéd byt
liguid from a geyser, :

“It eansed a perfect isolator, and
I had had the presence of mind to u
my dry battery at the erucial mome
I would not have had the fall;
everything turns out for the best

“When I was able to work I &y

os

machine was in working order ag

“Yesterday 1 thought I was st
enough fo leave and 1 bade my b
goodby with the promise that I wo
return and bring help.

“This Is a short recital of my doir
during the two months past, and g
my dear Astra, will you tell me§
that s new here?”

Napoleon had heard a few this
om Whistler in Ciryne that disg
him, and he was anxious to kn
the truth. That Astra could tell i
best of all. So she began to rel
all the important happenings wigk
Napoleon listened attentively, makfls
notes from time to time, Astra sple
3]

paper rumors concerning the aerdgro
mone fleet and the preparations)fe
war that were supposed to be ocgupr-
Ing the time of the European rilérs
""We have nine days at our disgogal
I will be very busy for the next] few
| days, but next Monday I will be y
to appear in the congreas as the presi-
dent of the International peace com-
mittea.” i
Early next morning Napoleon eom
municated with his brother workers
in the peace committee, and then left
|the capital. He spent some hotirs at

With six |n
hines, equipped with men and

e e, BT, peelnl L
tion with the high priest they
a large supply of the liguid th
put the Bagle out of commisgion
returned to Clryne. While Na
analyzed the liquid his workmen
several trips between the valley’

Ciryne, carrylng the Hquld awa in
vast fuantities,

Napoléon, after a thorough examhing-
tion, sighed. “Here 8 something gnew.
It puzzles me, but it solves the gues-
tion of superfority in the air."® *

Napoleon's next move was try
out the new swallow.type maching, It
was smaller than the Bagle, buf§l the
wings and the tall rudder were goom-
paratively larger., It had mno§ the
grace of the Eagle in flight, t its

speed was something unpreceden

dromone. The lever controlling
gun was within easy reach
aeroman, and the gun itself wis
arranged that it could be pointed im
any direction,
The four aerodromones th had
been sent toward the west wers re
porting every few hours, They" had
seen nothing so far that was fut of
the ordinary. .
1t was Saturday evening thg’,t the
last of the aerodromones was made
ready for prompt actlon. Turning the
command of the island over to /Whis-
tler, Napoleon returned to Washing-
ton, The Swallow made the ¢¥lp in
two hours, ;
(TO BE CONTINUED,) .

Coal” Smoke and Health.

The medical officer of health for
Manchester, England, presenta evi
dence to show that the working life
of the people of that city is shortened
ten years by the aclids in smoke and
the earbon particles which invade the
lungs. Surgeon J. W. Stoner, of the
United States public health sgervice,
traces a connection between alamoky
atmosphere and the drinking Habits
of the people. Women living i sun-
less, gloomy homes, attired g som-
ber clothes, breathing a smoke-filled
atmospliere, are prone to be Ieritable,
to seold and whip their childfen and
]p, nag their husbands who fleg to the

saloon for solace and relief. Surgeon

Stoner I8 also of the opinidin that
children reared in a depresi at-
moesphere are dull, apathetic ajnd even

eriminally inclined. The smo prob-
lem I8 still important, |

The Outcome,
He—The man who offers me
insults my manhood.
She—Well, that's all right
as you don’t follow your ustd
and swallow the insult

Wisdom.
A wise wifa &non leary
her husband, while &

never ries 10 wanage b

We were il

| the thicker parts ‘around the neck and
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By MABEL
HERBERT URNER

Originator of “Their Married
Life” Author of “The Jour-
nal of a Neglected Wife,” “The
Woman Alone,” Ete.

HELEN'S EFFORTS.TO SAVE A CLEANER'S BILL RESULT
MOST DISASTROUSLY

“Dora, 1 am go~
ing to clean some
things In gaso-
line. Don’t light
the &tove until
I'm through ,“can-
tioned Helen.

“T was just go-
' to put on an
iron for them
dollies,” grum-
bled Dorm, who

objection.

Mabel Urnes
T “Well, they can

ceeded In cleansing the wings, andf8 | walt, Now, don't strike any matches,
(et me that big pan you use for the

starch.”
In the bathroom Helen emptied the
whole half gallon of gasoline into the
starch pan and dipped Into it her chif-
fon walst.
The filmy material wilted down as
it soaked up the fluld. Her hands In
rubber gloves, she swished it around,
held It up to drain, and pinned it to
the shade before the open window.
After dipping & lace collar and the
net yoke and sleeves of her gray taf- |
feta, the gasoline was still clear
enough for something else. While she
was at it, she would clean those pink
gatin slippers.
Even with the open window, the
stupefying fumes weré now glckening-
Iy strong. Hastlly, with held breath,
she immersed the slippers, brushing
them with a soft nallbrush.
The solled guosoline she always
muved to use again after It had cleared
by standing, but now, too dizzy to
pour it back Into the gmall-mouthed
bottle, she emptied it out into the
washbasin, Then, escaping from the
bathroom, she closed the door on the
stifling fumes, |
“Here, Dora,” ag she took the starch |
pan out to the kitchen, “wash this out |
well.

When, & lttle later, she went back
to the bathroom, the walst, except for

fully e
cleaners, they would have charged $2
and done It no better,

It was now after three, and she was
anxious for the things to dry qulckly
s0 there would be no traces of odor
when Warren eame home,

He had repeatedly forbidden her to
use gasoline, insisting that he would
pay any amonnt of cleaners’ bills rath-
er than have her take chances with
this Inflammable fluld.

The dress on the towel rack she re-
arranged so the alr conld get to the
yoke and sleeves, but the slippers on
the stone ledge outside the window
were still quite wet.

She had just examined one and set
It back when a lighted clgar butt,
tossed from a window above, fell
Btraight into the pink eatin toe,

A slzzling flash and -the gasoline-
sonked slipper was aflame. For a see-
ond Helen stood petrified. Then, jerk-
ing up a long-handled bath brush, she
thrust It off the ledge, But It was too
late! The blaze had leaped to the
thin lace walst,

Sereaming for Dorn, she hurled the
walst into the bath tub and turned on
the water. But now the dress had
cnught and the flames were leaplng up
the tiled wall

Dora, bursting open the door, stared
panie-stricken, then rushed back
ghrieking: “Fire! Flre!"

The water, now fllling the tub, ex-
tinguished the walst; but the dress,
which hung on the towel rack, was
gtill ablaze. Frantieally Helen tried to
poke It down into the {fub with the
long-handled brush. Then, reaching
aver to turn on the shower, the flumes
ecaught the lnce of her kimono sleeve,
aaturated with the gnsollne fumes,

She might easlly have smothered it
with the heavy bath mat, but now,
paralyzed with terror, she ran wildly
out, too frightened even to scream.
Blindly she dashed through the hall
door that Dora had left open.

After that everything was a dazed
blur. The dranghty elevator shaft
fanned the flaming sleeve ag she flew
stumblingly down the eneircling stair-
way. Excited volees, rushing feet and
Dora's still plercing shricks of “Fire!”

Someone caught her. Something
heavy was thrown about her. The

rest blurred into oblivion,

- L] L L] L L L ]

“I've sent for her husband” it was
f woman's volee, lowered to a disereet
whisper,

“She'll soon be all right,” a man's
volce, deep and restful.

For several moments after the con-
gelonsness of the volces, Helen, still
elinging to the sheltering darkness,
kept her eves closed,

A rp pain in her shoulder, Some-
one | bandaging her arm. Then she
realizad that the man bending over her
was Doctor Marden, whose oflice was
on the first floor,

“You're all right now,”" reassuringly,
a8 be met her bewlldered gaze. “Drink
a_littie of this" raising ber head to

1617, by the MeClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

never took an or+
der without some

doctor.

| feel too tight?"

aralyzed.”
This gasoline bottle's empt)ﬁ—lTl :

I'll put it here on the lower shelf. Be |
eareful not to use it for anything else.”” |

e st v il ed it e Reat ARt biiiitaREanan

1 Dropplng back on the pillow, she
esaw Dora and Mr, Thompson, thelr
superigtendent, at the foot of the bed.
Standing just back of the doctor was
Mrs, Reed, who had an apartment on
the floor below,

Still dazed, THelen ngain sought
refuge {n the protective darkness of
closed eyellds. The heavy odor of
fodoform added to her sense of strange-
ness, Her mind was struggling to
bring order and clearness from her
chaotic thoughts,

She heard Mr. Thompson murmur
gomething to the doctor and tiptoe
heavily from the room, Then the tele-
phone rang and Mrs, Reed whispered,
“Tll anrwer it."

“Does scur head ache?’ asked the

As though to loeate the confused
throbbing pain, Helen ralsed her hand
to her head. There was a blood-chills
ing feel of crisp singed hair. Then a
leaping terror as her fonr-stiffened fin.
gers groped over her face.

“No, your face lsn't touched," com-
forted the doctor, divining her fears
“You got off very easy—gasoline I8
dangerous stuff. Does that bandage

"

A slam of the outer door. Though
her foce was to the wall, she knew it
was Warren who burst into the room.

The next second he was kneeling
by the bed. The vague dread of his
stern reprehension fell from her as she
felt his encireling arms,

“It's all right, Mr, Curtig," the doe-
tor's volee was quietly reassuring
“Only a slight burn under the arm.”

“How did 1t happen?' huskily.

“Olenning something in gasoline.”

vGasoline ™ gronned Warren.

“yes, they will use It. Your wife
ran out into-the hall—worst thing she
could have done. If Mrs. Reed hadn't
thrown a rug about her it might have
been serious. Everybody else seemed

Mrs, Reed! 8o she owed her rescue
to Mrs. Reed! The words throbbed In
the blurred blackness before Helen's
closed eyes.

with awkward, unsteady fingers
Warren was smoothing back the singed
M "iiShe's sulSFIng R TICLE Trom Ehock.
Il leave some quleting powders In
case she can't sleep. You can glve
her one at nine and repeat in an hour
if necessary. I'll call in the morning
to dress the arm.”

The doctor gone, Helen for the first
time looked up at Warren, He was
strangely white and haggard.

“Oh," faintly, “they frightened you
when they ‘phoned.”

“That's all right—don't think of me,
Does your arm hurt?" still smoothing
the crisp, roughened halr,

Her head moved In denlal, not want-
ing to admit the pain,

Mrs, Reed, who had been walting in
the other room, came to the door, “Yon
don't need me now, Mr. Curtis, but if
you should lnter—just ‘phone down."”

“T won't attempt to thank you, Mrs,
Reed,” Warren rose from the side of
the bed, “There are some things you
can—"

“Oh, please don't speak of it. I'm
very glad I was able to do something,
We had almost the same naccident In
our family—I suppose that's why 1
thought of the rug.”

He was following her to the door.
Thelr low murmured volces enme from
the hall.

Helen's turmofled thoughts were re-
hegrsing the tragedy. The bhathroom!
What damage had been done? She had
vislons of a heavy repalr bill—of the
tiled walls and porcelain tub erncked
by the flames,

Warren was again by the bed, but
she did not look up, Just then It
seemed ensier to Iie there with
closed eyes, Now that they were nlone,
she was struggling against a hysterieal
desire to burst Into ftears, She
venrned yet dreaded for him to com-
fort her,

There was a long sllence. He was
holding her hand, stroking slowly the
unbandaged arm, From the street
came the rhythmie clatter of hoofs
and the receding rumbling of wheels,

“Well, Kitten, how about the gasos
line? Is one lésson golng to be
enongh

Helen nodded, biting her 1lps to
steadiness, Another sllence, Then she
asked. gquiveringly:

“Denr, the bathroom! Did—dadid it
Injure the wulls or celllng ¥

“Haven't looked” briefly. “You're
all right—that's all that counts. Any
damage Is dirt cheap if It'll make you
leave that infernal stuff anlone.”

“Oh, I'll never use it again,”" choking
back n sob, '"I'll pever even have It
in the house."

“All right, Kitten, I won't rub It in,
A jolt like this Is pretty tough on both
of us,” Then, with relieving humor,
“Well, you won't have to frizz your
hair for n while, You've made a pret
ty good job of that"

Cruel Hint,
“Are those field glasses any goodf™
“Indeed they are; you cnn even sea
Bob's new mustache with them b

the glass, ;

clear days.”

I suffer

WOMAN SICK
TWO YEARS

Could Do .No Work.
Now Strong as a
Man.

1. —*“For about two years
from s female trouble so
was unable to walk
or do any of my own
work. 1 read about
Lydia E. Pinkhsm's
egetable Com-
pound in the news-
papers and deter-
mined to try it. 1t
brought almost im-
mediate relief. My
weakness has en-
tirely disappeared
and I never had bet-
ter health. 1 weigh
166 pounds and am as strong a3 & mal.
I think money is well spent which pur-
chases Lydia E. Pinkham's Vogetable
Compound.”"=Mrs, JOS. O’BRYAN, 1766
Newport Ave., Chicago, Il
The success of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound, made from roots
and herbs, is unparalleled. 1t may be
osed with perfect confidence by women
who suffer from displacements, iniiam=
mation, ulceration, irregularities, peri-
odic pains, backache, bearing-down feel-
ing, Aatulency, indigestion, dizziness,
and nervous prostration. Lgdin E. Pink-
ham'’s Vegetable Compound is th;a stan-
dard remedy for female ills,

Chiea

Neighborly Soclety.
“Oh, mother,” eried Mabel, who had
never visited in the country. “T have
just had o letter from my schoolmate
inviting me to spend two weeks on
her father's farm."
Mabel's mother looked up languidly.
“Yes. denr,” she remarked, “and
whitt does ghe say about the soclety In
the nelghbophood? Dues she mention
anyone?"
“No." answaeed Mabel thonghtfully,

sput Tve heard her mentlon the =ol-
steins and Guernseys.”
a0l well,” sald her mother, *T prees

sume they fre plensant people®—Re-
noboth Sunday Herald,

CUTICURA HEALS ECZEMA

And Rashes That Itch and Burn—Trial
Free to Anyone Anywhere,

In the treatment of skin and scalp
troubles bathe freely with Cuticurs
Sonp and hot water, dry and apply
Cuticura Ointment. If there Is a nat-
ural tendency to rashes, pimples; etc.,
prevent thelr recurrence by making
Cuticura your daily tollet preparation.
Free sample each by mail with Book,
Buusves pusteard; Outlourn, Dapt. Ls.
Boston, Sold everywhere~—aAdv."

SOME RIFLE FIRING KINKS

There Are a Thousand Things Not
Mentioned In “Drill Regulations”
That Recruit Must Learn.

The average recruit who starts in
at West Point knows as much about
the fine points of rifle firing ns o
longshoreman about fiying. Pirst he
masters the elementary steps—the
manunl of arms and the correct firing
positions, says the Popular Sclence
Monthly, Then he must learn a thou-
gand focts not mentioned In the “drill
regulations.” Among the rifle kinks,
for instance, I8 the smoking of the
glass rifle sights for work in the sun.
By slmply holding the sights over the
flame of a match—or, better, over an
aleohol flame—a lght layer of lanpe
black 1s spread over the sight which
enables the soldler to flre even when
he is directly facing the sun. And
reflected glare Is ellminated so that he
ean work without danger to hls eyes,
Another kink Is the doubling up of
the ordinary rifle strap In order to use
It to obtain a sling-grip. By making
‘he sling short enocugh, it 18 possible
for the left hand to obtain a visellke
grip on the rifle, This helps consid-

ernbly in steadylng it.

Hard Luck.

One day after shovellng soll on hig
father's allotment for two hours little
Jemymy began to cry. “What's the
tronble, my little man?"' asked a sym-
puthetle bystander. “A bnd tromp
come along and stole the shovel from
the boy In the nextallotment,” “Well,
my lad, it's nlee to be sympathetie,”
gald the looker-on, “but you mustn’t
worry 8o over other people’s affairs™
“It nin't that," seid Jemmy. “T'm ery-
In' beecnuse he didn't steal my shovel,
too."

But Lottie Hadn't One,
Flossle (alluding to her new ring)—
It isn't alwnys what a present costs
that makes It appréciated,
Lottle (who doesn't think much of
It)—No, dear., Very often it is what
other people think it casts,

If a man ocenslonnlly tells a woman
how pretty she looks she will forgive
most of the other lles he tells her. .
+m—

I'm helping to save
white breﬁ by eating |

more




